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Chapter One 


She Palace by, the Sea 


en 


5 upon a time, there was a king 
who lived in a magnificent palace high on 
a clifftop overlooking the sea. The palace 
was enormous. It had more than a 
hundred rooms, all filled with the finest 
furniture and the most precious 


ornaments. 


The Palace by the Sea 
The palace was surrounded by huge 


gardens, which were planted with all 
kinds of trees and flowers. The gardens 
stretched for miles, and no one quite 
knew where they ended. Not even the 


king had seen every part of them. 


People came from all over the land to 
admire the splendid palace, and to gaze 


in wonder at the beautiful gardens. 
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Chapter Two 


A TT 


ay one morning, a nightingale flew 


into the palace gardens. She darted back 
and forth, admiring the colourful plants 
and flowers. After a while, she decided to 
make her home in a tall tree, which by 
chance was just outside the king's 


bedroom window. 
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The Nightingale’s Song 
The little brown nightingale perched 


on a branch, and began to sing her 
beautiful song. The clear, pure notes 
sounded so lovely that all the gardeners 
stopped working, and all the servants 
stopped scurrying about inside the 
palace. They stood quite still, and listened 
with delight. 
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The Nightingale 

The king, who had been sleeping, 
jumped out of bed and went to the 
window. The little bird saw him watching 
her, and so she sang her song again. The 
sound of it was lovelier than anything the 
king had ever heard. It brought tears of 
joy to his eyes. 


“How can it be,” he said to himself, 


“that such a plain little bird can sing such > 


a wondrous song?” 


The Nightingale’s Song 

The king had the little nightingale 
brought into the palace. He ordered that 
a special golden perch be made for her 
next to his throne, so that she could sing 


for Hien whenever he wished. 
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The Nightingale 
During the long summer days that 


followed, the nightingale’s beautiful song 
could often be heard in the palace, and 
everyone worked happily as they listened 


to it. 


Travellers from all over the world 
came to marvel at the wonderful melody. 
“The king's palace and gardens are 
indeed magnificent,” they said, “but 
nothing is more beautiful than the song 
of the nightingale.” 


The king had everything in the world 


that he needed to make him happy. 
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Chapter Three 


She Golden Bird 
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Ine day, a golden bex arrived at the 
palace, with a note for the king. It was a 
present from an emperor who ruled over 
a distant land. The servants gathered 
around to listen as the king read the note 


aloud. 


. singel hat ig علا‎ mast me 
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and brown, and not Luly fit to lixe in a | 


Wondrous bird, dil pte je | 


The Golden Bird 
The king ordered one of his servants 


to open the box. Inside was a toy bird, 
just the same size as the nightingale! It 
was made of gold, and covered with 
glittering jewels. Very carefully, the 
servant lifted the golden bird out of the 


box, and placed it on a table for all to see. 


The Nightingale 
The king cried out in amazement. 


“What a magnificent bird!” he said. 
“Such brilliant jewels!” He took the bird 
in both hands, and held it up to the light. 
As he did so, the jewels sparkled brightly, 


and everyone gasped. 


Then the king turned a tiny key on 
the side of the golden bird, and placed it 
back on the table. The little golden wings 
began to move up and down, and the 
head moved from side to side. The golden 
beak opened, and sweet notes like the 
tinkling of a bell floated through the 


palace. 


The mechanical bird could sing the 


same song as the real nightingale! 


The king was overjoyed. “I have two 
nightingales now!” he cried. “I will have 
them sing a duet for me. What a 
wonderful sound that will be!” 
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The Nightingale 

And so it was. The birds sang in 
chorus, and everyone who heard their 
song was enchanted by the melody. And 
how they admired the golden bird, with 


its wings covered in sparkling jewels! 


“You have been given a most 
remarkable gift,” they told the king. “You 
are indeed fortunate to own such a 


treasure!” 
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9 
s the days passed, the nightingale 


grew tired of waiting for the mechanical 
bird to be wound up. She grew tired of 
singing the same melody again and again, 
and tired of the way the visitors admired 
the golden bird and its brilliant jewels. 
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The Nightingale 


One evening, the nightingale flew out 
through the palace window. No one saw 
her go. The king was busy winding up his 
golden bird for the people who had 
queued for hours outside the palace gates. 
He did not miss the little brown bird at all. 
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The Nightingale Flies Away 
The nightingale flew to the very edge 


of the king’s gardens. She found a tree 
overlooking the sea, and there she sang 
her song to the fishermen below, and to 
the travellers who sailed by in boats. 
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Chapter Five 


Me TADA 


CA the years went by, the king grew old 
and frail. The golden bird still sang its song, 
but quite slowly now, and it needed to be 
wound more often. Most of the time, the 
king stayed in his room, listening to the 
melody over and over again. 
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The Golden Bird Sings Its Last Song 
But the golden bird was beginning to 


wear out. 


One day, with a final click and a tired 
whirr, it stopped altogether. The king 
ordered his servants to mend it, but 
nothing could be done. The king was 


bitterly disappointed. His precious bird A 
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would never sing again. 
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The Nightingale 
Brokenhearted, the king lay down on 


his bed. There he stayed, day after day, 


week after week, hardly moving at all. 
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The Golden Bird Sings Its Last Song 

Word spread throughout the land 
that the king was very ill, and people . 
gathered outside the castle, waiting for 
news of him. There was a feeling of 
sadness in the crowd, for he had been a 


good and kind king, and no one wanted 


him to die. 


Chapter Six 


CC 

Nie, one day, the nightingale flew over 
the castle and noticed the crowd of people 
gathered below. She found her way to her 
favourite tree outside the king’s bedroom 
window. As she perched on a branch, she 
looked in through the window and saw 
the king lying pale and still. 
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The Nightingale Returns 
The little bird felt sorry for him, and 


wanted nothing more than to make him 
happy again. 


And so the nightingale’s beautiful 
song was heard in the palace gardens 
once again. Ihe clear, pure notes floated 


into the room where the king was lying. 


The Nightingale 
When the king heard the lovely 


melody, he thought that he was 
dreaming. But when he opened his eyes, 
he saw the nightingale singing to him 
from her branch in the tree. For the first 


time in many months, he smiled. Tears of 


happiness rolled down his cheeks. 


The Nightingale 
As the song ended, the king left his 


bed and walked slowly to the window. 
“T ittle bird,” he said, “I have treated you 
badly. Yet you came to me when I needed 
you most. You, and your beautiful song, 


mean more to me than all the gold and 


jewels in the world.” 


The Nightingale 


And as she sang her sweet melody 
over and over again, the crowd below 
rejoiced to see their beloved king standing 
at the palace window. They knew that 
with the return of the nightingale, all 
would be well in the kingdom once more. 


Hans Christian Andersen was born in Denmark, in 
1805. His family was very poor, and he didn’t have a 
good education, but he always loved to tell stories. As 
he grew older, he wrote many novels and poems for 


adults, but his stories for children were more successful. 


Most of Hans’s stories were based on his own 
life. The Nightingale was written about an opera singer 
called Jenny Lind. Jenny was known as the ‘Swedish 
Nightingale”, because she had a beautiful voice. 
Hans loved her, but she did not love him in return. 


By the time of his death in 1875, Hans 
Christian Andersen had become one of the most 
famous writers in the world. His stories, which include 
The Ugly Duckling, The Little Mermaid, The Emperor’s 
New Clothes, and The Little Match Girl, were loved by 
children and adults alike. They continue to delight 
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people all over the world. 
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When a nightingale flies into the palace gardens, 
the king is so enchanted by her song that he 
places her next to his throne. But one day, the 
king receives a gift — a bird made of gold. 
Dazzled by its beauty, he begins to ignore the 


nightingale. Will he learn that there are more 
important things than gold? 
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